
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          32 Moral Stories for Kids

        

        
        
          Jatak Stories, Volume 1

        

        
        
          Ankit

        

        
          Published by Sahitya press, 2024.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      32 MORAL STORIES FOR KIDS

    

    
      First edition. October 3, 2024.

      Copyright © 2024 Ankit.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8227700643

    

    
    
      Written by Ankit.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Dedication

Preface

Story-1 | The Rabbit on the Moon

Story-2 | The Miracle of Intelligence

Story-3 | The Story of Two Swans

Story-4 | The Wise Monkey

Story-5 | The Six-Tusked Elephant

Story-6 | The Coronation of the Owl

Story-7 | The Monkey's Heart

Story-8 | The Clever Rooster

Story-9 | The Leather Dhoti

Story-10 | The Demon Crab

Story-11 | The Temptation of Isisang

Story-12 | The Demon’s Box

Story-13 | Champeyya, the Naga

Story-14 | Baveru Island

Story-15 | Ghatkumar

Story-16 | The Dwarf Archer

Story-17 | The Mute Prince

Story-18 | The Mango Thief

Story-19 | The Golden swan

Story-20 | The Drummer

Story-21 | The Story of Ruru Deer

Story-22 | The Sacrifice of Mahakapi

Story-23 | Lakhan Deer

Story-24 | Silava Elephant and the Greedy Friend

Story-25 | Saint Buffalo and the Mischievous Monkey

Story-26 | The Lion and the Jackal

Story-27 | The Story of Crows

Story-28 | The Monkey King

Story-29 | Kalbahu

Story-30 | Somdant

Story-31 | The Great Monkey

Story-32 | Nigrodh Deer

Sign up for Ankit's Mailing List

Further Reading: 5-Minute Bedtime Stories: 45 Illustrated Moral Tales, Short Stories, and Fables for Kids

Also By Ankit



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    For Young Readers

      

    

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Preface
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Stories have the magical ability to transport us to distant lands, teach us valuable lessons, and spark the imagination of both young and old. As I set out to create 32 Moral Stories for Kids, my goal was to craft tales that would not only entertain children but also inspire them with timeless morals. Each story in this collection reflects the world around us, through the eyes of animals, humans, and magical beings.

From clever rabbits and brave lions to kind-hearted children and wise elders, these characters embark on adventures that teach lessons in kindness, honesty, courage, and empathy. I believe that bedtime stories are more than just a way to wind down—they are opportunities to instil values and spark meaningful conversations between parents and children.

The illustrations throughout this book are designed to captivate the imagination, making the stories come alive in vivid colours and delightful scenes. It is my hope that these tales will become a cherished part of your child’s bedtime routine, bringing joy, comfort, and wisdom.

Thank you for choosing this book. May these stories bring you and your child moments of laughter, reflection, and a lifetime of valuable lessons.

— Ankit
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Story-1

The Rabbit on the Moon
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By the river Ganga, there was a forest where a rabbit lived. He had three friends – a monkey, a jackal, and an otter. All four friends wanted to be generous. One day, during a conversation, they decided to give the ultimate gift on Uposatha, as it is believed in Buddhism that the reward of giving on this day is complete. (Uposatha is a day of religious observance for Buddhists.)

When the day of Uposatha came, early in the morning, all the friends left their homes to find food. While wandering, the otter saw seven red fish on the bank of the Ganga and brought them home.

[image: image]

At the same time, the jackal stole a pot of curd and a piece of meat and returned home. The monkey, jumping around, plucked a bunch of ripe mangoes from a garden and brought them home. All three friends decided to give these things as gifts. But their fourth friend, the rabbit, was not an ordinary creature. He thought if he gave his food, which was just grass, it wouldn’t benefit the receiver much. So, he decided to give himself as the ultimate gift on Uposatha.

The rabbit's decision to sacrifice himself shook the whole universe and even heated up the seat of Sakka. In Vedic tradition, Sakka is called Shakra or Indra (The King Of Heaven). When Sakka found out the reason for this extraordinary event, he, in the form of a monk, went to test the generosity of the four friends.

The otter, jackal, and monkey offered Sakka, respectively, the fish, the meat and curd, and the bunch of ripe mangoes. But Sakka did not accept any of these gifts. Then he went to the rabbit and asked for a gift.

[image: image]

The rabbit, knowing it was the right moment, offered his entire body to be roasted on the fire for the monk. When the fire was lit, the rabbit shook his fur three times to make sure no small creatures living in his fur would burn. Then, with great grace, he jumped into the burning fire.

Sakka was astonished by the rabbit's generosity. He had neither seen nor heard of such generosity for a very long time.

Yes, a miracle! The fire did not burn the rabbit because it was magical; it was an illusion created by Sakka for the test.

Mesmerised, Sakka then praised the rabbit and, crushing a mountain on the moon with his hands, created a mark of the rabbit on the moon and said,

"As long as this mark of the rabbit remains on the moon, the world will remember your generosity, O rabbit!”
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Story-2

The Miracle of Intelligence
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In a village, a farmer named Ramsingh lived with his wife and child. Ramsingh was illiterate and poor, but he wanted his son Sundar to study and become capable so that he wouldn't have to work hard labour all his life like him. Ramsingh had great hopes for his son and had many dreams for him. Sundar was his support in old age.

Sundar was also very intelligent. He was getting an education from the village priest, Pandit Kasturi Lal. Sundar too had decided to study hard and become a great person, bringing happiness and comfort to his parents. When a person sets a goal and tries sincerely to achieve it, he usually succeeds. This happened with Sundar. He passed his class with good marks, and the whole village praised him. Ramsingh's head was held high with pride at his son's success.

One night, Ramsingh said to his wife,

"Sundar's mother, I've had an idea about Sundar for a long time."

"Tell me," said Ramsingh's wife, "What is it? Have you thought about Sundar's marriage?"

"Oh no, we will get him married when the time comes. But first, let him stand on his own feet. My idea is to send him to the city, where he can learn some good skills and make something of himself. In the village, there's only hard labour. What's the point of education if he has to do the same work after studying? We don't even have our own field for him to work hard and make progress."

"But Sundar has never seen the city. How can we send him there with no one to look after him?" Sundar's mother, Kamla, said, "I agree that Sundar is sensible and can find good work in the city, but he needs a place to stay."

"Listen! I have a friend in the city. We haven't met in years, but I believe if I send Sundar to him, he will surely help him find work."

"You're right, but my heart can't bear to send our child far from us." Kamla said 

"You're saying this out of motherly love, but you also want our son to succeed. So, be strong. If Sundar makes something of himself in the city, our old age will be comfortable." Ramsingh said.

In this way, Ramsingh convinced his wife to send Sundar to the city.

That evening, when Sundar returned home after playing with his friends, Ramsingh sat him down lovingly and told him his plan. Sundar was very happy to know that his father wanted to send him to the city. He also wanted to go to the city and find work to lift his family out of poverty.

Sundar said,

"Father! I also wanted to go to the city after studying and find a good job to help you. But I didn't say anything because I thought you wouldn't agree. But now that you want to send me, I am very happy. I will definitely go to the city."

The next day, Ramsingh explained the ways of the world to him and gave him his friend's address before sending him off to the city.

[image: image]

Sundar was a very understanding young man. He understood his parents' pain well. He knew that staying in the village would only keep his future in darkness, and he wanted to become a big man and give his parents all the happiness.

So, happily, he left for the city. The city dazzled Sundar’s eyes. There was a lot of hustle and bustle, beautifully decorated shops, and horse-drawn carriages moving around. Despite his amazement, Sundar went to meet his father's friend as directed.

But when he reached the address, he found out that his father's friend Ramchandra had passed away long ago, and there was no trace of his family. Sundar was very disappointed and wondered what to do next.

Hope and despair are part of life, but Sundar was not one to sit idle in despair. He was full of courage and self-confidence. He consoled himself and thought,

"Sundar, despair won't help. Now that you're here, you must achieve something. Mom and Dad have high hopes for you. I am their support in old age. I will not return empty-handed. Don’t you remember, the teacher in the village used to say, ‘God helps those who help themselves.’”

Encouraging himself this way, Sundar went to an inn and stayed there. After resting and freshening up, he started looking for a job. Wherever he asked for a job, people were impressed by his way of talking and his intelligence, but they couldn't give him a job because he had no connections.

Several days passed like this. The money he had brought from the village was almost gone. He was genuinely worried. He thought if only he had someone in the city, he would surely get a job. One day, tired and disappointed, he was sitting under a tree thinking about his situation. Nearby, some royal employees were chatting under the cool shade of the tree. Absent-mindedly, Sundar started listening to their conversation.

One was saying to the other,

"Whatever you say, Ramveer, you are very lucky. We both joined the royal service together, but you got promoted and became the royal treasurer while I remained a guard. This is what luck is."

"Luck favours those who use wisdom and courage. I used my wits and did some work that made the king trust me, and seeing my honesty, he made me the treasurer." Said Ramveer.

"No, no, Ramveer, you must have used some charm or mantra to rise so quickly. Otherwise, why didn’t I get promoted? Brother, tell me your secret to success."

"You always look for easy solutions. If a person has courage, honesty, and wisdom, he can achieve anything. Do you see that dead rat there?" Ramveer pointed to a dead rat lying by the roadside.

"Yes, I see it."

"People are spitting on it and passing by with disgust."

"Ramveer, I am asking you the secret of your success, and you are showing me a dead rat. What is this?"

"Gangaram, I am telling you about success. Listen, people are spitting on that dead rat. But a wise person can even earn money from that dead rat. Success comes from using your brain, not from charms and mantras."

"I understand, Ramveer," Gangaram said disappointedly, "You don't want to share your secret with me. Well, my time will come too. Let’s go now."

The two royal employees left. But Ramveer's talk about the rat stirred Sundar's mind. Ramveer's words echoed in his head,

"A wise person can even earn money from a dead rat... earn money from a dead rat."

Sundar thought, "The treasurer is right. In a place where even soil is sold, selling anything isn’t difficult. But who will buy this dead rat? How can anyone earn from it?"

As he was staring at the rat, he saw a cart coming down the road. In the cart sat a wealthy man holding a cat in his lap. The cat was trying to escape. As the cart passed Sundar, the cat jumped out and ran into the bushes.

"Oh, stop the cart! My cat has jumped out!" the wealthy man shouted. The cart stopped, and the man quickly ran toward the bushes.

"Hey, driver, see! My cat has gone into the bushes. Help me catch it." The man called out to the cart driver.

By this time, a few other people, including Sundar, had gathered around.

"I bought this cat for a special purpose. Someone help me get it out," the man pleaded.

The cat in the bushes was scratching and growling.

"Can't you see the cat is growling? It'll scratch anyone who tries to catch it," said one person.

Hearing this, Sundar remembered the treasurer’s words, "A wise person can even earn money from a dead rat." 
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A sudden idea struck Sundar. He approached the wealthy man and said,

"Sir, if I catch your cat, what will you give me?"

"A silver coin," the wealthy man immediately replied. "Catch my cat, and I'll give you a silver coin."

"A silver coin!" Sundar's mouth watered, "Okay, wait here. I'll catch your cat."

Sundar ran to where the dead rat was lying, “Well done, Sundar! The treasurer was right. If you use your wits, you can even earn from a dead rat.” Sundar thought happily.

He found a rope and tied it around the rat's neck,

"Step back, everyone. The cat will come out soon," Sundar said, moving the crowd aside.

“Hey, a dead rat! It was lying over there,” someone said.

Another person said,

“Wow! This boy is smart. He’s going to earn a coin from this dead rat.”

“That’s cleverness for you.”

“This boy will surely become a great man someday,” people started saying different things.

Sundar sat near the bushes and dangled the rat in front of the cat. Seeing the big rat, the cat's mouth watered. It looked at Sundar with a friendly glance, wagged its tail, and slowly came closer.

Everyone watched eagerly. In no time, the cat came out for the rat, and Sundar gently stroked its back and lifted it into his lap.

Seeing the intelligence of Sundar, the wealthy man gave him a job. He started working for him. And earn a lot of money for his parents, and then get married. He lived happily ever after.
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Story-3

The Story of Two Swans
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Mansarovar, which is located in Tibet, was famous for the swans living there. The swans were more beautiful than white clouds in the blue sky. Among these white swans, there were two golden swans. They looked identical and were slightly larger than the other swans. Both were equally talented and virtuous. The only difference was that one was the king and the other was his loyal commander. The king's name was Dhritarashtra, and the commander's name was Sumukh. These two swans were often talked among gods, serpents, yakshas, and celestial maidens.
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Over time, even humans came to know about their qualities and beauty. When the king of Varanasi heard about them, he developed a strong desire to possess these swans. Immediately, he built a beautiful lake, similar to Mansarovar, in his kingdom. It was filled with various attractive aquatic plants and different kinds of lotuses like Padma, Utpal, Kumud, Pundarik, Saugandhika, Tamras, and Kahlar. Beautiful species of fish and aquatic birds were also settled there. The king also declared full protection for all the birds living there, so birds from far and wide started visiting the lake freely.

Once, after the rainy season, when winter started, and the sky turned blue, two swans from Mansarovar were flying over Varanasi. They saw the lake created by the king. They were immediately attracted by its beauty and the freedom of the birds there. They landed and enjoyed the security, beauty, and freedom of the place for months. Eventually, before the start of the rainy season, they returned to Mansarovar. They praised the artificial lake of Varanasi so much among their companions that all the swans were eager to go there after the rains.

The swan king, Dhritarashtra, and his commander, Sumukh, did not approve this plan. Dhritarashtra did not support their proposal and said that birds and animals have a tendency to express their feelings through their cries. But the creature called "human" cleverly presents its gestures, which are often contrary to its true feelings.

Still, a few days later, the swan king had to give in to the swans' insistence, and after the rainy season, he set off for Varanasi with all the swans from Mansarovar. When the swans from Mansarovar arrived at the lake in Varanasi, the king was informed. He appointed a hunter to catch the two special swans.
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One day, when Dhritarashtra was wandering freely on the lake's shore, his feet got caught in a trap set by the hunter. Ignoring his worry about being caught, he cried out loudly to warn his fellow swans to leave immediately. All the swans from Mansarovar disappeared in an instant, leaving behind only his loyal and identical commander, Sumukh. The swan king ordered his commander to fly away, but Sumukh firmly decided to live and die with his king. When the hunter approached the swans, he was surprised to see one swan caught in the trap while the other stood fearlessly nearby. When the hunter asked the second swan why it didn't fly away.

“Loyalty and devotion to my master were more important than my own life,” said Sumukh.

Hearing such words from a bird, the hunter's heart changed. Humanity born in his heart. So he freed both swans.

The two swans, with their foresight, knew that the hunter would surely face the king's wrath. So, they immediately perched on the hunter's shoulders and asked him to take them to the king.

When the hunter, with the swans on his shoulders, reached the royal court, everyone was amazed. The king immediately pardoned and rewarded the hunter. He then hosted the wise swans and listened to their teachings with great respect in his court.

After accepting the king's hospitality for a few days, both swans returned to Mansarovar.
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Story-4

The Wise Monkey
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Thousands of years ago, there lived a wise monkey in a forest. He was the king of monkeys.

One day, he and his companions jumped around the forest and reached a place where there was no water nearby. Seeing the little monkeys and their mothers suffering from thirst in the new place and environment, he immediately ordered his followers to find a source of water.

Soon, they found a reservoir. Seeing the thirsty monkeys eager to jump into the reservoir to quench their thirst, the monkey king warned them to stop, as they were unfamiliar with the new place. So, he and his followers carefully inspected the reservoir and its surroundings. Soon, he noticed some footprints that led to the reservoir but did not return.

[image: image]

The wise monkey immediately concluded that a dangerous creature must live in the reservoir. Upon hearing about the creature, all the monkeys became disheartened. Then, the wise monkey encouraged them by saying they could still quench their thirst from the reservoir because there was a forest of reeds around it. They could break the reeds and sip water through their stems. All the monkeys did this and quenched their thirst.

The creature in the reservoir watched them, but since its power was limited to the reservoir, it couldn't harm the monkeys. After quenching their thirst, all the monkeys returned to their forest.
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Story-5

The Six-Tusked Elephant
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In the dense forests of the Himalayas, there were once two special species of white elephants, Chhadant and Uposatha. The Chhadant elephants were white and had six tusks. The king of Chhadant elephants lived in a golden cave. The King's head and feet were as red and shiny as rubies. He had two queens - MahaSubhadra and ChullaSubhadra.

One day, the elephant king and his queens were playing in a lake with their servants. There was a flower-laden sal tree by the lake. In the course of playing, the elephant king shook a branch of the sal tree with his trunk. By chance, the flowers and pollen from the tree fell on Maha Subhadra. But the dry twigs and flowers fell on Chula Subhadra. Chullasubhadra did not see this as an accident and felt insulted. Angry, she left her husband and his home immediately and disappeared. The elephant king tried very hard to find her but could not find her.

In time, Chullasubhadra died and was reborn as a princess in the kingdom of Madd. After marriage, she became the queen of Varanasi. Her resentment towards the elephant king was so strong that she burned with the fire of revenge even in this life. When the time was right, she persuaded the king to obtain the elephant king’s tusks. So, the king sent a skilled group of hunters, led by Sonuttara, to achieve this task.
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After seven years, seven months, and seven days, Sonuttara reached the elephant king’s abode. He dug a pit there and covered it with wood and leaves. Then he quietly hid in a clump of trees. When the elephant king approached the pit, Sonuttara shot him with a poisoned arrow. Seeing Sonuttara with a bow in the bushes, the elephant king ran to attack him. But Sonuttara was wearing the saffron robes of a monk, so the elephant king spared his life. Grateful for his life, Sonuttara had a change of heart and tearfully told the elephant king why he had come to take his tusks.

Since Sonuttara could not cut the strong tusks, the elephant king, before dying, cut his tusks with his trunk and gave them to Sonuttara.

When Sonuttara returned to Varanasi and showed the tusks to the queen, the shock of the elephant king’s death was too much for her, and she died immediately.
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Story-6

The Coronation of the Owl
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The enmity between crows and owls is very old. Just as humans make a perfect man their leader, animals make the lion their king, and fish choose the shark. Inspired by this, the birds decided to hold a meeting and proposed to make the owl their king by a large vote.

Just before the coronation, the birds announced twice that the owl would be their king. However, right before the coronation, when they were about to announce it for the third time, a crow opposed the declaration by cawing loudly.
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The crow asked why they were making such an angry-looking bird their king, one whose mere glance could make people burst like sesame seeds in a hot pan. The owl could not tolerate the crow's opposition and immediately lunged to kill him, chasing after him.

Seeing this, the birds realised that the owl was not fit to be king because he could not control his anger. So, they made the swan their king instead.

However, the enmity between owls and crows has continued from that day to today.
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Story-7

The Monkey's Heart

[image: image]


On the bank of a river was a forest where a monkey lived, surviving on the fruits of the forest. There was also an island in the river with a large rock between the island and the shore. Whenever the monkey wanted to eat the fruits from the island, he would cross the rock and enjoy the fruits.

In the same river lived a pair of crocodiles. They saw the monkey enjoying the sweet fruits. The female crocodile had a strong desire to eat the monkey's heart. One day, she said to the male crocodile,

"Dear, if you love me, bring me the monkey's heart."

The male crocodile agreed.

[image: image]

The next day, when the monkey reached the island, the male crocodile hid beneath the lower part of the rock between the island and the shore. The monkey was wise. As he was returning in the evening, he noticed a change in the shape of the rock. He immediately sensed something was wrong. To investigate, he greeted the rock, saying,

"Hello, rock friend! Why are you so quiet today? You’re not accepting my greetings?"

The crocodile, thinking the monkey was used to talking to the rock, responded in a different voice. The monkey's suspicion was confirmed. The monkey could stay on the island but lacked enough food, so he needed to return to the forest. To find a solution, he asked the crocodile,

"Friend, rocks don’t talk! Who are you, and what do you want?"

The boastful crocodile then revealed itself and said,

"Oh monkey! I am a crocodile, and I want your heart for my wife."

The monkey quickly came up with a plan. He said,

"If that’s the case, open your mouth, and I will gladly offer my mortal body to you." The monkey knew that when crocodiles open their mouths, their eyes close.

As soon as the crocodile opened its mouth, the monkey jumped onto its head and then leaped to the shore.

In this way, the monkey saved his life with his cleverness and intelligence.
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Story-8

The Clever Rooster
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A rooster lived in a forest with hundreds of his relatives. He was much bigger and healthier than the other roosters. A wild cat also lived in the same forest. She had eaten many roosters. Now, her eyes were on the fat rooster. Despite many attempts, she could not catch him. Finally, she came up with a plan and one day, she reached the tree under which the rooster was sitting. The cat said,

"Oh rooster! I love you. I am enchanted by your beauty. Your feathers and comb are very attractive. Please accept me as your wife and come down immediately so that I can serve you."
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The rooster was very clever. He said:

"Oh cat! You have four legs. I have two. Find another mate. A bird and a wild animal never stay together."

When the cat tried to trick the rooster again, the rooster said,

"Oh cat, you have drunk the blood of my relatives. You have no mercy for me either. I know why you want to be my wife?"

Hearing the harsh truth from the rooster and feeling ashamed, the cat left the place immediately and was never seen around that tree again.
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Story-9

The Leather Dhoti
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Once, someone gave a proud monk a leather dhoti as a gift. Wearing it, the monk started to think he was superior to other monks.

One day, he was wearing that same dhoti and walking around begging for alms. On the way, he met a big wild ram. The ram stepped back and started shaking its head and lowering it. The monk thought the ram was bowing to him because he was a superior monk with a leather dhoti.

[image: image]

At that moment, a merchant from a distance warned the monk,

“Oh Brahmin! Do not trust any animal; they can be the cause of your death. They step back only to attack.”

As the merchant was speaking, the wild ram attacked the monk with its sharp horns and knocked him down. The monk's stomach burst open, and he died instantly.

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Story-10

The Demon Crab
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In a lake in the Himalayas, there once lived a demon crab. Elephants were his favourite food. Whenever herds of elephants came to the lake to drink water or play, he would always make one of them his meal. Since there was no other water source in the forest for the elephant herd, the king elephant sent his pregnant elephant wife to a distant land to prevent her from accidentally becoming the demon crab’s prey.

After a few months, the elephant gave birth to a beautiful and strong elephant. When he grew up, he asked his mother about his father’s whereabouts and why he had been separated from him for so long. After learning everything, he took mother’s permission and went to the same Himalayan forest to meet his father.
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He bowed to father, introduced himself, and expressed his desire to kill the demon crab. He asked for father’s permission and blessings for the great task. At first, his father refused his request, but after repeated appeals, he finally gave his son the opportunity to show his bravery.

The son gathered his army and learned all about his enemy’s activities. He found out that the crab only caught elephants when they were leaving the lake, and among those leaving, he caught the one who came out last.

According to this information, he made his plan and entered the lake to drink water with his companions. Among his companions was his beloved.

When all the elephants started leaving the lake, he deliberately stayed behind. At that moment, the crab grabbed his leg. When the elephant tried to pull his leg, he couldn’t move an inch. Panicking, the elephant started trumpeting, causing a stampede among them. Instead of helping him, they ran in all directions. The elephant called his beloved and asked for help. The female elephant truly loved him. She immediately came to rescue him and said to the crab,

“You are a brave crab,

There’s no one like you,

There’s no one as powerful as you.”

Pleased by the female elephant’s loving words, the crab loosened his grip. At that moment, the elephant let out a joyful trumpet, which gathered all the elephants. Together, they pushed the crab to the shore and crushed him under their feet, making him die.
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Story-11

The Temptation of Isisang
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A hermit lived by the banks of the Ganga. One day, after he finished bathing in the river, a doe drank water at the same spot and became pregnant immediately. When the hermit saw the doe’s condition, he realised that she was going to be the mother of his child.

A few days later, the doe gave birth to a baby boy. The hermit named him Isisang. Under his father’s care, the hermit’s son started to become a great ascetic.

A few years later, when the hermit felt his end was near, he called Isisang for his final advice. He advised him to stay away from the temptation of women. Then he closed his eyes forever.

In time, Isisang became known as a great ascetic, which disturbed Indra in heaven. To corrupt Isisang from his ascetic path, Indra sent a very beautiful nymph named Alambusa to Earth.
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One day, as Isisang was coming out of the river after bathing, he saw Alambusa standing right in front of him. Mesmerised by her beauty, he lost his senses. Alambusa signalled him to follow her, and she took him to his hut. He remained in her embrace for three years. One day, he came to his senses and realised that he had lost the fruits of his years of penance. His vow of celibacy was broken. He started crying bitterly. Alambusa felt deep pity for him and asked for his forgiveness. Isisang did not blame her because he knew the mistake was his own.

When Alambusa returned to heaven, Indra congratulated her on her success and asked her to request any boon. Then, a distressed Alambusa asked Indra to promise never to assign her any task that would corrupt an ascetic’s virtue.

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Story-12

The Demon’s Box
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In the foothills of the Himalayas, there once lived a monk. A powerful and wicked demon used to come and listen to the monk’s teachings. However, due to his evil nature, the demon would rob and kill travellers. One day, he attacked the carriage of a wealthy merchant's daughter from Kashi. Seeing the demon, all her attendants fled, leaving behind their weapons. The demon was captivated by the beauty of the merchant’s daughter. Instead of killing her, he married her. To prevent her from escaping, he would lock her in a box.

One day, the demon was on his way to visit the monk when he came across a beautiful lake. It was very hot, so he decided to stop by the lake. He took out the box he had brought with him, opened it, and let the girl out to bathe in the water. After that, he also went for a swim. Freed, the girl wandered by the lake. She saw a young man who was also a magician.

Seeing the very handsome young man, she signalled him to come closer. She told him to sit in the box.
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When he sat in, she covered him with her clothes and sat on top of him. When the demon returned from his swim, he closed the box without knowing the young man was inside.

When the demon arrived at the monk’s ashram, the monk welcomed him, saying,

“Welcome to all three of you.”

The demon was startled because he did not know that there was a third person with them.

Just at that moment, the young man in the box planned to kill the demon by coming out.

But hearing the monk’s words, the demon opened the box.

The young man hadn't fully drawn his sword yet. If the demon had opened the box a moment later, the young man would have surely killed him.

Seeing the demon, the young man ran away.

The demon was grateful to the monk because his words and wisdom had saved his life. The monk then advised the demon to become virtuous and to free the girl. From that day on, the demon became virtuous.
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Story-13

Champeyya, the Naga
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To achieve perfection in virtues, Naga King Champeyya renounced the world. In Buddhism, there is a belief that perfect practice of ten virtues like generosity, morality, patience, etc., leads to Buddhahood, and their complete fulfilment is called Paramita.

Renouncing the world, Champeyya went to the mountain and immersed himself in meditation. There, an evil Brahmin with his brute strength and mind made Champeyya his slave and made him work from city to city.
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When Champeyya renounced the world, his queen Sumana was pregnant. After giving birth to a son, she wandered from city to city with her child, searching for her husband.

One day, Sumana saw her husband serving the Brahmin in the court of King Agrasen of Varanasi.

Seeing Sumana suddenly in the court, Champeyya was also startled and abandoned his slavery. While everyone was amazed at Champeyya's behaviour, Sumana ran to King Agrasen and told him the whole story. The king was moved by her sad tale and freed Champeyya, arranging for their return home.

Agrasen accepted Champeyya’s invitation and stayed as a guest in their kingdom for a few days. There, after receiving teachings from Champeyya, he returned to his kingdom and became a monk.
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Story-14

Baveru Island
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Some merchants from Varanasi reached Baveru Island, they also brought a crow with them. The people of that Island had never seen a crow before. So, they paid a high price to buy the crow. The crow was treated well. It was kept in a golden cage and given various fruits and meats. Visitors would come to see it and say,

“Wow, what beautiful eyes this bird has. What lovely colours,” and so on.

[image: image]

The next time the merchants from Varanasi went to that island, they took a peacock with them. The peacock could speak when someone snapped their fingers and dance when someone clapped. When the people of Baveru saw this amazing and beautiful bird, they wanted to buy it too. The merchants sold it for a thousand coins of gold.

The people kept the peacock in a jewel-studded cage and treated it with great care.

From that day on, no one even glanced at the crow. One day, the crow saw the cage door open and flew out, cawing loudly, and sat on a pile of garbage. That was the right place for the crow.
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Story-15

Ghatkumar
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In Varanasi, a king named Ghatkumar ruled. One day, he witnessed misconduct by a minister in his harem. He punished the minister and expelled him from the kingdom.

The minister then sought refuge with King Vanka of Shravasti. After some time, the minister revealed many secrets about the Varanasi kingdom to King Vanka. Using this information, Vanka attacked Varanasi and took control of it, capturing King Ghatkumar.

[image: image]

At night, when Vanka visited Ghatkumar in prison, he found him deep in meditation.

Impressed by Ghatkumar's behaviour, Vanka asked him why he was not afraid and why he was smiling in such a dire situation. Ghatkumar replied,

“Regret is useless, it can never change the past. Why should I regret something, it also cannot change the future?”

Pleased with Ghatkumar's words, Vanka freed him and returned the Varanasi kingdom to him. However, Ghatkumar handed his kingdom to his relatives and became a monk.
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Story-16

The Dwarf Archer
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A dwarf, after mastering archery from a renowned teacher in Takshashila (The First University in the world) became a great archer. However, whenever he sought employment in different kingdoms, people mocked him without knowing his skills. Frustrated by the ridicule, he devised a plan for success. He found a strong weaver named Bhimasena and demonstrated his martial skills, proposing to make Bhimasena a warrior. He told Bhimasena to follow his advice and act as if he were the warrior while the dwarf displayed his skills behind him.
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The dwarf instructed Bhimasena to request a warrior's job from the king. Bhimasena did so, and the king, impressed by his physique, appointed him as a leader. Whenever the king assigned tasks to Bhimasena, the dwarf, standing behind him, accomplished them. Everyone believed Bhimasena to be a great warrior.

Soon, Bhimasena grew wealthy and famous, becoming arrogant. He began treating the dwarf as a servant instead of a friend.

Offended by Bhimasena's behaviour, the dwarf vowed to teach him a lesson. When a neighbouring king attacked, Bhimasena was appointed to lead the army. Mounted on a large elephant, he had the dwarf behind him. Seeing the enemy forces, Bhimasena panicked, fell off the elephant, and lay trembling.

The dwarf, being a patriotic and loyal warrior, took command and led the army with a lion’s roar, defeating the enemy. The king, upon learning of the dwarf’s bravery, appointed him the new commander. The dwarf then rewarded Bhimasena with wealth, encouraging him to return to his old job as a weaver.
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Story-17

The Mute Prince
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Queen Chandadevi of Kashi had no children. Due to her virtuous nature, she conceived a son through a ritual, and he was named Temiya.

Unhappy with royal pleasures and not wanting to become king, Temiya pretended to be mute and inactive for sixteen years. When people found him unfit to be a future king, they advised the king to have Temiya killed and buried in a cemetery.

[image: image]

The king assigned a man named Sunanda to carry out the task. Sunanda took Temiya to the cemetery. As Sunanda began digging a grave, Temiya quietly stood behind him. Temiya then revealed that he was neither mute nor crippled but simply wished to become an ascetic. Impressed by Temiya’s calm words, Sunanda sought to become his disciple. Temiya agreed but asked Sunanda to first bring his parents.

Sunanda returned with the king, queen, and many citizens. Temiya gave a discourse on renunciation to all of them. The king, queen, and others were so moved that they too became ascetics.

In time, Temiya became renowned as a great ascetic.
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Story-18

The Mango Thief

[image: image]


By the Ganges, a fake ascetic lived in a hut. He had an orchard of mango trees and engaged in every vice against ascetic principles. Seeing his greed and other vices, Shakra decided to teach him a lesson.

One day, when the fake ascetic went begging in a nearby village, Shakra stole all the mangoes from his orchard.

In the evening, the fake ascetic returned to find the orchard ravaged and all the mangoes gone. He stood there, dismayed, when four daughters of a merchant passed by.
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The fake ascetic accused them of being thieves. The girls knelt and swore they hadn’t stolen anything. The ascetic let them go, having no proof of their guilt.

Shakra, displeased with the girls’ humiliation, appeared in a terrifying form before the ascetic. Frightened, the fake ascetic fled the place forever.
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Story-19

The Golden swan
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Once, there lived a dutiful and virtuous householder in Varanasi. He had a small family with a wife and three daughters. However, he died at a young age.

After his death, he was reborn as a golden swan. His past life memories and attachments were so strong that he couldn’t forget the events and language of his human life. The attachment to his former family affected his present life. One day, driven by affection, he flew to Varanasi, where his wife and daughters lived.
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Perched on the roof, he saw his wife and daughters in a miserable state. Since his death, their financial condition has worsened. They were in rags instead of fine clothes. Despite this, he joyfully embraced his wife and daughters, introduced himself, and gave them one of his golden feathers to sell to ease their poverty.

After this incident, the swan frequently visited Varanasi and gave them a golden feather each time.

The daughters were content with the swan's generosity, but his wife was greedy. She thought of plucking all his feathers at once to become rich. She shared her plan with her daughters, but they strongly opposed it.
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The next time the swan visited, the daughters were not home. The wife sweetly called the swan closer. Unaware of her deceit, he happily approached her. But to his horror, she cruelly grabbed his neck and plucked out all his feathers in one go, leaving him bleeding and throwing him into an old box. However, the feathers turned into ordinary ones because they were plucked against the swan’s will.

When the daughters returned, they found their former father covered in blood, with no golden feathers. They understood what had happened and immediately tended to his wounds. After some time, the feathers grew back, but they were no longer golden. Once the swan could fly, he left the house and never returned to Varanasi.
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Story-20

The Drummer
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In a village near Varanasi, a poor drummer lived with his wife and child.

One day, a fair was organised in Varanasi. Everyone was talking about it. When the drummer’s wife heard about the fair, she ran to her husband and urged him to go and play the drum to earn some money.

The drummer found her suggestion reasonable. He took his son and went to the city. At the fair, he played the drum with great enthusiasm. He was a skilled drummer, and by evening, he had earned a lot of money. Happily, he gathered the money and started back to his village.
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Between Varanasi and his village lay a dense forest. His little son was also delighted as his father had bought him his favourite things. In his excitement, the son kept beating the drum. As they entered the forest, the father warned his son to stop playing continuously. He advised him to beat the drum intermittently, so anyone hearing it would think a royal procession was passing. He said this because he knew the forest was infested with robbers who often robbed travellers.

Despite his father’s warnings, the son kept beating the drum loudly. The sound attracted robbers. Seeing them alone, the robbers stopped them, beat them up, and stole all their money.
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Story-21

The Story of Ruru Deer
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Ruru was a deer. His body was beautiful and golden; it shone with the colours of rubies, sapphires, and emeralds. His silky fur was as soft as velvet, his eyes were sky-blue, and his hooves and antlers were like polished crystal. Anyone who saw him leaping through the forest, definitely admired him.

It was clear that Ruru was not an ordinary deer. His beauty was exceptional. But more than that, he was wise and could speak like a human. He knew from his past life that humans were naturally greedy and would even ignore kindness for their own gain. Despite this, Ruru's compassion for all living beings, including humans, was very strong. This compassion was Ruru's greatest quality.

One day, while roaming freely in the forest, Ruru heard a man's cry for help. Following the sound, he reached a spot where a man was being swept away by a mountain river. Ruru immediately jumped into the water, advising the drowning man to grab his legs. In his panic, the man climbed onto Ruru's back instead of holding his legs. Though Ruru could have easily shaken him off, he did not. With great effort and courage, he carried the man to the shore.
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When the man wanted to thank Ruru, Ruru said,

"If you truly want to thank me, don't tell anyone that you were saved by a special golden deer. If people learn about my existence, they will surely hunt me." After saying this, Ruru went back to his home.

Later, the queen of that kingdom had a dream where she saw Ruru. She was enchanted by his beauty and desired to keep him. She asked the king to find and bring Ruru to her. The king, intoxicated by power, could not refuse her request. He announced throughout the city that whoever helped find the deer described by the queen would be rewarded with a village and ten beautiful maidens.

The man whom Ruru had saved heard the king's announcement. Knowing Ruru's location, he ran to the king's court and revealed everything.

The king and his soldiers, along with the man, went to the forest and surrounded Ruru's home. They were overjoyed to see that Ruru looked exactly as the queen had described. The king aimed his bow, and Ruru was directly in his sights. Surrounded, Ruru spoke to the king in human language,

"O king! You may kill me, but first tell me how you found my home."
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In response, the king pointed his arrow at the man whose life Ruru had saved. Ruru then spoke out,

"Pull a wooden log out of the water, but never rescue an ungrateful man."

When the king asked the meaning of Ruru's words, Ruru narrated the whole story of how he had saved the man from drowning. Ruru's words awakened the king's compassion. He was also angry at the man's ingratitude. When the king wanted to kill the man with the same arrow, the compassionate Ruru begged the king not to do so.

Impressed by Ruru's qualities, the king invited him to come and stay in his kingdom. Ruru accepted the king's invitation and stayed for a few days before returning to his home.
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Story-22

The Sacrifice of Mahakapi
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The flowers of the Himalayas are famous for their uniqueness. Unfortunately, many of their species are becoming extinct. Some exist only in stories. This story is from a time when a unique tree with exceptional fruits grew by a lonely mountain river in the Himalayas. Its flowers were bigger than the durians of Thailand, juicier than cherries, and sweeter than mangoes. Their shape and fragrance were also captivating.

A group of monkeys lived on this tree, freely enjoying its fruits. The king of monkeys was much bigger, stronger, more capable, wise, and virtuous than the other monkeys, so he was called Mahakapi (The Great Monkey). With his foresight, he had warned all the monkeys not to leave any fruit on the branches overhanging the river. The monkeys heeded his words because if any fruit fell into the river and reached humans, it would have dire consequences for them.

One day, unfortunately, a fruit ripened and fell from a branch into the flowing river.

At that time, the king of that country was enjoying leisure with his wives, servants, and attendants by the river. The floating fruit came there. The fragrance of the fruit enchanted the queen, who closed their eyes and delighted in its aroma. The king also felt joy from the fragrance. He immediately sent his men to find the source of the scent. Servants soon found the fruit on the riverbank and brought it to the king. Upon testing, it was found to be non-poisonous. When the king tasted it, he felt a strong desire to obtain more such fruits and the tree. In no time, the soldiers located the tree with the fruits. However, they did not like the presence of the monkeys there. They immediately started shooting arrows at the monkeys.
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Brave Mahakapi, to save his companions, leaped to a cane wood on a nearby hill, caught it with his feet, and held a branch of the tree with his hands, forming a bridge for his companions. Then he called out to his companions to climb over him and escape to the hill with canes. Thus, with Mahakapi's intelligence, all the monkeys escaped to the other side of the hill.

The king observed and admired Mahakapi's sacrifice. He ordered his men to capture Mahakapi alive.

At that time, Mahakapi was in a very critical condition. His body was badly injured from being trampled by his companions. The king arranged for his treatment, but Mahakapi's eyes had closed forever. He died.
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Story-23

Lakhan Deer
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Thousands of years ago, in a forest near the Magadha region, lived a group of a thousand deer, whose king had two sons, Lakhan and Kal. When the deer king became old, he made his two sons his successors and gave them each five hundred deer to take care of and ensure they had safe food and living.

At that time, it was also harvest season, and the people of Magadha were making various arrangements and ditches to protect their lush fields from stray animals. To ensure the safety of the deer, the old father instructed his sons to take their groups to a distant and safe hill.

Kal was a reckless deer. He immediately set off with his deer towards the hill, not caring that people could hunt them in the daylight. As a result, many of his companions were killed on the way.
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Lakhan was a wise and intelligent deer. He knew that the people of Magadha could hunt them in the daylight. So, he set off for the hill as directed by his father during the darkness of the night. Because of his wisdom, all his companions safely reached the hill.

After four months, when the people had harvested their crops, both deer brothers returned to their home with their followers. When the old father saw that all of Lakhan's companions were alive and many of Kal's companions had been killed, he praised Lakhan's wisdom wholeheartedly and made him the new king.
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Story-24

Silava Elephant and the Greedy Friend
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In the dense forests of the Himalayas, there lived an elephant. His body was shiny and white like silver. His eyes sparkled like diamonds. His trunk shone like gold covered with red powder. His four legs looked like they were made of lacquer. He was also the king of eighty thousand elephants. His name was Silava.

One day, while wandering in the forest, Silava saw a man crying. It was clear from his expressions that he had lost his way in the lonely forest. Silava felt pity for him. He approached the man to help him, but the man thought the elephant was coming to kill him, so he started running. To ease his fear, Silava stood still, causing the running man to stop.

When Silava moved his leg forward again, the man ran away, and when Silava stopped, the man stopped too. This happened three times, and the man realised that Silava was not a dangerous elephant. Then, the man stood still without fear. Silava approached him and offered to help. The man immediately accepted his offer. Silava lifted him with his trunk and placed him on his back, took him to his home, and served him various fruits. After the man's hunger and thirst were satisfied, Silava took him back on his back and dropped him near his village outside the forest.
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The man was greedy and ungrateful. He immediately made a deal to sell the elephant's tusks to a big merchant in a city. Within a few days, he gathered tools like saws and food for the journey and set off for Silava's home.

When the man reached Silava, the elephant asked him the reason for his return. The man then asked for his tusks to remove his poverty. At that time, Silava was practising charity. So, he gladly accepted the man's request and knelt down so that he could cut his tusks.

The man returned to the city, sold Silava's tusks, and made a lot of money. But his greed only grew stronger. Within a month, he returned to Silava and asked for his remaining tusks. Silava again granted his request.

A few days later, the greedy man came back to Silava and expressed his desire to take his remaining tusks. The charitable Silava also accepted this request gladly. The man quickly cut through Silava's gums and took all his tusks.

Covered in blood and in great pain, Silava could not survive and died soon after.

As the greedy man was returning, the earth suddenly opened up, and he was swallowed into it.

A tree nymph living there sang a song:

"Greed demands more and more,

The whole world cannot satisfy its hunger."
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Story-25

Saint Buffalo and the Mischievous Monkey
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In the forests of the Himalayas, there once lived a wild buffalo. She was covered in mud, black, and smelly. But she was a virtuous buffalo. In the same forest, there lived a mischievous monkey. He enjoyed playing tricks. But more than that, he enjoyed teasing and troubling others. Naturally, he often troubled the buffalo. Sometimes he would jump on him while he was sleeping, sometimes stop him from grazing, sometimes jump off his horns, and sometimes ride on him with a stick like Yamaraj. According to Indian mythology, Yamaraj rides a buffalo.
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A yaksha lived in a tree in the same forest. He disliked the monkey's mischief. He often urged the buffalo to punish the monkey because he was strong and powerful. But the buffalo believed that harming any creature was not virtuous and that hurting others obstructed true happiness. She also believed that no one could escape the fruits of their actions. The fruits of actions always come. So, the monkey would surely face the consequences of his bad actions one day. And one day, while the buffalo was grazing in another forest, this happened. Coincidentally, another buffalo came to graze at his place. At that time, the jumping monkey arrived. Without thinking, he tried to jump on the new buffalo just like he did with the first one. But the new buffalo did not tolerate the monkey's mischief and immediately threw him to the ground, gored his chest with his horns, and trampled him. In just a moment, he died.
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Story-26

The Lion and the Jackal
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Many Years ago, a strong lion lived in a cave in the Himalayas. One day, he hunted and ate a buffalo and was returning to his cave. On the way, he met a scrawny jackal who lay down and bowed to him. When the lion asked why he did this, the jackal said,

"Sir, I want to be your servant. Please take me under your protection. I will serve you and live on the leftovers of your hunt."

The lion agreed and treated him like a friend.

In a few days, the jackal became very fat from eating the lion's leftovers. Watching the lion's bravery every day, he began to think of himself as a lion too. One day, he told the lion,

"Hey lion! I am now as strong as you. Today, I will hunt an elephant and eat it, and I will leave the leftovers for you."
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Since the lion saw the jackal as a friend, he did not take offence but advised him not to do so. Caught in his illusion, the boastful jackal ignored the lion's advice and climbed to the top of a mountain. From there, he spotted a small group of elephants at the bottom. Then, making noises like a lion's roar three times, he jumped onto a big elephant. But instead of landing on the elephant's head, he fell at its feet. The elephant, in its casual stride, placed its front foot on the jackal's head and walked on. In an instant, the jackal's head was crushed, and he died.

Watching the jackal's foolishness from the top of the mountain, the lion said:

"Fools who are arrogant,

They died like This Jackal."
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Story-27

The Story of Crows
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Many years ago, a male and a female crow were playfully swimming in the sea. Suddenly, a returning wave swept the female crow away, and a fish in the sea swallowed her. The male crow was very sad. He cried out loudly. Within moments, hundreds of crows gathered there. When the other crows heard the sad news, they also started cawing loudly.
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One of the crows then said that there was no need to grieve; crows were stronger than the sea. Why not pick up the sea's water with their beaks and throw it away? All the crows agreed and started filling their beaks with sea water and dropping it on the shore. Meanwhile, they praised the female crow.

One said,

"The female crow was so beautiful."

Another said, "Her voice was so sweet."

A third said, "How dare the sea take her away."

Then someone said, "We will teach the sea a lesson."

The crows' chatter did not please the sea at all, and with one powerful wave, the sea washed them all away.
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Story-28

The Monkey King
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Once, many monkeys lived freely in a king's garden, jumping around joyfully.

One day, the king's priest was strolling under the garden gate. A mischievous monkey was sitting on top of the gate. As soon as the priest came under him, the monkey defecated on his bald head. Surprised, the priest looked around and then looked up with his mouth open. The monkey then defecated in his open mouth. Angered, the priest said he would teach the monkeys a lesson, and all the monkeys there mocked him by gnashing their teeth.

When the monkey king learned that the priest was angry with the monkeys, he immediately advised his companions to leave the garden and go somewhere else. All the monkeys agreed and left at once. But a boastful monkey and his five friends did not listen to the monkey king's advice and stayed behind.
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A few days later, a maid placed wet rice outside the palace kitchen to dry. A sheep saw the rice and rushed to eat it. When the maid saw the sheep eating the rice, she took a burning stick from the stove and hit the sheep, burning its hair. The burning sheep ran to the elephant stable, setting it on fire and causing many elephants to burn.

The king held a meeting to treat the elephants, with the priest in charge. The priest told the king that monkey fat was a good medicine for the elephants' wounds. So the king ordered his soldiers to fetch monkey fat immediately. The soldiers went to the garden and killed the boastful monkey and his five friends.

The great monkey king and his companions, who lived in another garden, enjoyed the rest of their lives.
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Story-29

Kalbahu
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Once, someone caught two parrot brothers and presented them to a king. Pleased with the parrots' qualities and appearance, the king kept them in a golden cage, treated them well, and fed them honey and roasted corn every day. The older parrot was named Radha, and the younger one was named Potthapada.

One day, a forest dweller gave the king a black, terrifying monkey with big hands. This monkey was a rare creature, so people flocked to see it. With the monkey's arrival, people's interest in the parrots decreased, including that of the king.
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Feeling insulted by people's changing interest, Potthapada shared his pain with Radha at night. Radha comforted his younger brother, saying,

"Brother! Don’t worry! Good qualities are always respected. Soon the world will see the monkey’s true nature, and then people will turn away from him."

A few days later, the young princes wanted to play with the monkey. But the monkey scared them so much by opening his terrifying mouth and baring his teeth that they started screaming and crying. When the king heard about the children's fear and cries, he immediately had the monkey released back into the forest.

After that day, Radha and Potthapada were once again treated as before.
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Story-30

Somdant
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In the forests of the Himalayas, a hermit found a baby elephant alone. Feeling pity for the baby, he brought it to his hut. In a few days, he became very attached to the baby and lovingly cared for it. He named it Somdant and provided ample food for it.

One day, while the hermit was away from the hut, Somdant ate a lot of food alone. Enjoying various fruits, he didn’t realise how much he should eat, as there was no one to stop him. He kept eating until his stomach burst. He died immediately after.
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When the hermit returned to the hut in the evening, he found Somdant dead. The separation from Somdant was unbearable for him. He was deeply saddened and started crying loudly. Seeing the hermit in such sorrow, Sakka (Indra) came down to console him,

Sakka said, "O hermit! You were a wealthy householder. But you renounced worldly attachments and became a hermit. Is your attachment to the world and worldly things justified?”

The hermit immediately realised his foolishness and attachment. He stopped mourning for the dead Somdant.
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Story-31

The Great Monkey
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In the desolate forests of the Himalayas, there once lived a great monkey. He was virtuous, kind, and loved solitude, living on fruits and flowers.

One day, a shepherd lost his way while searching for his animals and wandered into the forest. Exhausted from hunger and thirst, he rested under a tree and noticed a tinduka tree full of fruits. In no time, he climbed the tree. In his hunger, he didn’t notice that the tree's roots were growing from a narrow crack in a rocky hill, near a flowing stream. Soon, he reached a branch full of juicy fruits, but the branch couldn’t bear his weight and broke, falling into the stream. The shepherd also fell into the stream. With the flowing water, he got stuck in a gorge where the slippery rocks made it impossible for him or anyone else to climb out.
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His screams of fear echoed through the desolate forest. There was no one there to hear his cries, except the monkey who lived in the forest. Hearing the shepherd's cries, the monkey rushed to the spot and quickly reached the gorge. He pulled the man out of the stream with great difficulty. The monkey was in immense pain from carrying the man's weight. He was unconscious and wanted to sleep for rest. He asked the man to stay close and keep watch, as many dangerous animals roamed the forest.

As soon as the monkey fell into a deep sleep, the man picked up a large stone, thinking he could survive by eating the monkey's flesh. He dropped the stone on the sleeping monkey. Though the stone hit the monkey, it didn’t cause enough injury to kill him immediately. Groaning in unbearable pain, the monkey opened his eyes and saw the stone and the man's actions. He understood everything instantly.

[image: image]

In a weak voice, he scolded the man,

“O man! You were close to death, but you came back. Now, from one pit, you have fallen into another, even more dangerous once. Shame on your ignorance, which showed you this cruel and sinful path. It’s your false hope that misled you. My wounds don’t hurt as much as the thought that, because of me, you are now in such a pit from which neither I nor anyone else can save you.”

Despite being injured, the great monkey helped the man out of the forest.

Later, the shepherd suffered from leprosy. His relatives and villagers exiled him from the village. Finding no shelter, he returned to the same forest. His deeds had resulted in leprosy, which was decaying his body, and his mind was burning with remorse. If only he hadn’t committed that sin!
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Story-32

Nigrodh Deer
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In the forests of Varanasi once lived a golden deer. Its eyes shone like gems, its antlers were silver-like, and its body was larger and more beautiful than other deer. He was the king of five hundred deer and was called Nigrodhraj. In the same forest lived another deer, similar to Nigrodhraj. He was also the king of five hundred deer, and his name was Sakha.

In those days, the king of Varanasi loved deer meat. He enjoyed different dishes made from deer meat every day. The king’s attendants were very troubled by this because deer are very alert and quick; they disappear in an instant. So, one day, the king’s men found a solution to avoid chasing deer daily. They surrounded the forest, leaving only a path leading to the city, and moved towards the forest centre with drums and noise. All the deer gathered in the king’s garden through the path to the city. As soon as all the deer reached the garden, they closed the garden gate. Among these deer were two golden deer. When the king heard about them, he came to see them himself and, impressed by their uniqueness, spared their lives.

[image: image]

From that day onwards, whenever the king’s men came to kill a deer, the deer would panic and run, resulting in many deer getting killed or injured instead of one. To avoid this disaster, the deer held a meeting and decided that one deer would go to the king’s place of execution each day to sacrifice itself. The king’s men were also happy with the cooperation of the deer and killed only the designated deer.

One day, it was the turn of a female deer. She was pregnant. Since she belonged to Sakha’s group, she went to her king and requested someone else to go in her place. Sakha rejected her plea, saying that the law could not be changed. Crying, the deer went to Nigrodhraj and repeated her request. Nigrodhraj decided to sacrifice his life to help her.

The next day, when the king’s men found a golden deer ready to die at the place of execution, they immediately reported the incident to the king.

[image: image]

The king wanted to know why the deer was ready to die despite being granted life. So, he went to the spot and asked Nigrodhraj the reason for his readiness to die. Nigrodhraj then told him the story of the pregnant deer. Hearing this, the king not only spared the deer but also granted safety to the pregnant deer. Nigrodhraj then asked what the king would do for the other deer’s lives. The king said,

“They will also be spared.”

Nigrodh then asked, “What about the other animals?”

The king said, “They will also be granted life.”

The deer then asked about the lives of the birds and aquatic animals. The king then announced the protection of all birds and fish in his kingdom. And as long as the king lived, no animals were killed in his kingdom.
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